CONCLUSION

with a chain round his neck to show his subjection
to the divinity. Let the old legend stand as a parable.
These gods were tyrants, and their mandate was to
enslave. Their votaries, whether they spoke the
rhetoric of a mad racialism or the chatter of a bastard
science, were serfs themselves and would reduce
mankind to their own ignominy, though they called
it by noble names. They had challenged the world.
as Attila and Timour had challenged it, and the free
men had proved themselves stronger than the slaves.
Again, the ground had been cleared for a better
ordering of the world, much of the debris of past
ages was now estimated at its true worthlessness,
ancient inequitable frontiers could be adjusted, old
wrongs could be righted. Again, the magnitude and
the horrors of the contest had gone far to sicken man-
kind of strife and predispose them to find a more
rational way of settling differences. Already the
conception of a true internationalism was dawning
which should add to the patriotism of races and
nations a patriotism of humanity. Lastly, the world
had been shaken out of its complacency, and, if not
to governments, to hosts of humble folk there had
come that self-knowledge which is the beginning of
wisdom.

Those who believed that victory would mean a
fresh start with high hearts and girded loins and
clear eyes in a new world were strangely forgetful
of the lessons of history. For war clogs the brain
and weakens the nerve, and the heavy burden of
settlement falls upon shoulders akeady wearied and
bowed. The task had to be undertaken by statesmen
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